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The golden

THE ADVENTURES OF
perhaps tln-- perceived this pity, which
was fearless,

"Sin- - get n !lttli- - from me, I suppose,"
Oil. Half i.ail once answered to ii query,
"for. I've always had a way with four
footed thing?. Hut I think Ahmed Is

right. Katlilyn Is heaven horn. I've
seen the night when Hrocken would be
tame beside the pandemonium round-
about. Yet half an hour after Kit starts
the rounds everything unlets down. The
gods are In It."

The living room of the bungalow was
large and comfortable. The walls were
adorned with the head of wild beasts
and their great furry hides shared
honors with the Persian rugs mi the
floor. Hare was a man who would
pack up at a moment's notice and go to
the far ends of the world to find a per-
fect black panther, a cheetah with a U-

tter or n Brent horned rhinoceros. He
was tall and broad and amazingly ac-

tive, for all that his hair and mustache
were almost white.

For thirty years or more he had gone
about the hazardous enn.'ni.M- - of sup-plyin- g

zoological gardens and circuses
with wild beast". He was known from
Hamburg to Slngapote. from Mombassa
to Itlo Janeiro. The Numklian lion, the
Ilajput tiger and the Malayan panther
had cause to fear Hare .Sahib. He was
even now preparing to return to Ceylon
for an elephant hunt.

The two daughters went over to the
tea tnh.irct, where a matronly maid
was busying with the service. The
fragrant odor of tea permeated the
room, ll.ire paused at his desk. Lines
suddenly appeared on his bronzed fate.
He gazed for a space at the calendar.
The day was the 15th of July, "lould
he go Kick there, or should he give up
the expedition? He might never return.
India and the border countries! What
a Intnl. full of beauty and roman '
terror and squalor, at once barbaric and
civilized' He loved It mid hated It. and
sometimes feared It, he who lint I n I

on foot many a wounded tiger
He shrugged, reached into the dt.--k

for a bo of Jaipur brass enamel ami
took from It a medal attached to a lib-bo-

The golden disk was encrusted
with uncut rubles and emeralds.

"Girls," he called, "come here a mo-

ment. .Martha, that will be all," with
nod toward the door. "I never showed
you this before."

"Goodness gracious'" cried Winnie
renchlng out her hand.

"Why, It looks like a decoration
father," said Kathlyu. What lovely
stones' It would make a beautiful
liendaut."

"Vunliy.vanlty, all Is vanity," said the
Colonel, smiling down into their charm-In- s

faces. Do you love your old dad?"
"I.ovo you!" they exclaimed In uni-

son, Indignantly too stuco the question
was an Imputation of the fact.

"Would you be lonesome If I took the
Illg Trek?" whimsically.

"rather!"
"Dad!"
They pressed about him as vines

about an oak.
"Hang It, I swear that this shnll

be the last hunt, I'm rich. We'll get
rid of all these brutes and spend the
rest of the years seeing the show places.
I'm a bit tired myself of Jungle fodder.
We'll go to l'arls, and ISerliu. and I tome,
and Vienna, And you, Kit. shall go
and tell Hodln that you've Inherited the
spirit of Gerome, And you. Winnie,
shall make a stab at grand opera."

Winnie gurgled her delight, but her
sister searched her father's eyes. She
did not quite like the way he said those
words. His voice, lacked Its usual hearti-
ness and spontnnelty.

"Where did you get tills medal,
father?" she asked.

"That's what I started out to tell
you."

"Were you afraid we might wish to
wear It or have It made over?" laughed
Winnie, who never went below the
surface of things.

"No. The truth Is I had almost
forgotten It. Hut the preparations for
India recalled It to mind. It represents
a royal title conferred on me by the
King of Allaha. You have never been
to India, Kit. Allaha I the name we
hunters give that border kingdom. Some
day England will gobble It up; only
waiting for a Rood excuse."

"Whnt big thing did you du?" de-
manded Kathlyn, her eyes still lilted
with scrutiny.

"What makes you think It was big?"
jestingly.

"lleeniiHe," she answered seriously,
"you never do anything hut big things,
Ah the lio'i Is among beasts, you are
among men."

"Good lord!" The Colonel reached
cmbarrassedty for his pipe, lit It, puffed
a few minutes, then laid down the pipe.
"India is full of strange tongues and
trangc kingdoms and principalities.

Most of them were dominated by" the
Ilrltlsh raj. some ant only protected,
while others do about as they please.
This Blntu" touching the order "does
about ns It did since the days of th.i
first white rover who touched the shores
of Hind. It is small, hut that signifies
nothing; for you can brew a mighty
poison In a small pot. Well, I happened
to save the old king's life."

"I knew it would be something like

disk was encrusted with uncut rubies and emeralds.

that," raid Katlilyn. "Go on. Tell it
all."

The Colonel had recourse to his pip?
again. He smoked on till the coal wu3
dead. The girls waited patiently. They
Knew that his silence meant that he
was only marshalling the events In their
chronological order.

"The king was a kindly old chap,
s'mple. t shrewd, nnd with thnt slum-
brous oriental way of accomplishing his
ends despite alt obstacles, t'nderneath
this apparent simplicity 1 discovered n
grim sardonic humor. Trust the Orien-
tal for always having that packed away
under his bewildering diplomacy.

"'He was nil alone in the world. He
was one of those rare Kasteru poten-
tates who wasn't bumpered by parasiti-
cal relatives, lty GeT.rgc, the old boy
could have given his kingdom. lock,
stock and barrel, to the British Govern-
ment and no one could say him nay.
There was n g I deal of rumor the
Inst time I was there that when he died
Hngland would step In actually

"The old boy gave me leave to come
and go as 1 pleased, to hunt where and
how I would. I had a mighty Hue col-
lection. There ate tigers and leopards
and bears and fat old pythons, forty foot
long. Of course, it Isn't the tiger coun-
try that central India Is, but tile brutes
you tlml an- - bigger. I have about s!ty
beasts theie now, and that's mainly why
I'm going Wick. Want to clean It up
ami ship 'em to Hamburg, wheie I've
a la rue standing order. I'm going tlrst
to Ceylon for some elephants."

The Colonel knocked the ,ih from
his pipe.

"The old hoy used to do some trapping
himself, and whenever he'd catch a tine
specimen he'd turn It over to me. He
had a hunting lodge not far from my
quarters, one day Ahmed came to me
with a message saying that the King
commanded my presence at the lodge,
when- - his slaves had trapped a tine
leopard. Yes, my dinrs, slaves. Then-i- s

even a slave man at the capital this
lay, barbaric fairyland with Its

g xiil g nil and its bid djniis '

"Now to

"The Arabian Nights," murmured
Winnie, snuggling close to Kathlyu.

"The Oriental loves pomp." went on
the Colonel. "He can't give you a
chupatll "

"What's that?" asked Winnie.
"Something like hardtack. Well, he

can't give you that without ceremonial.
When I arrived at the lodge with Ahmed
the old boy he hud the complexion of a
prima donna the old boy Mat on his
portable throne, glittering with orders.
Standing beside him was t chap we
called t 'nilii Hit.

"He hail been a street rat. A bit
of liiipmlence had caught the King's
fancy, and lie brought up the boy,
clothed, fed him, and sent him avvuy
down to I'mballa to school. When the
boy returned he talked I'mballa morn-
ing, noon nnd night, till the soldiers be-
gan to call him that, and from them It
passed on to the natives, all of whom
disliked the upstart. Hanged If I can
recall his real name,

"He was ugly and handsome at the
same time; suave, patient, courteous;
yet somehow or other I sensed the renl
man below the Tatar blood. I took a
dislike to him, first off. It's the animal
sense. You'vo got It, Kit. Ilehlnd tho
King sat the Council of Three three
wise old ducks I wouldn't trust with an
old umbrella."
. Winnie laughed.

"While we were salaaming and genu-
flecting and using grandiloquent phrases
tho bally leopard got loose somehow.
.Maybe some one let film loose; I don't
know. Anyhow, he made for tho king,
who was too thunderstruck to dodge.
Tho rest of 'em took to their heels, you
may lay odds on that,

"Now, I had an honest liking for tho

king. .Seeing the brute make for loin,
lashed forward. You see. at ceremonials
you're not permitted to carry arms. It
had to be with my hands. The leopard
knocked the old boy Hat and began to
maul him. I kicked the brute In the
face, swept the king's turban off his
head and Hung It about the head of the
leopa rd.

"Somehow or other I got him down.
Some of the frightened nattts came up
and with tile help of Ahmed we got the
brute tied up securely. When the king
came around he silently shook hands
with me and smiled peculiarly at I'm-liall- a,

who now came running up."
"And that's how you got those poor

handfT" exclaimed Katlilyn. kissing the
scars which stood out white against the
tan.

"That's how," raising the hands and
putting them on Kathlyn's head In a
kind of benediction.

"Is tli.it all?" asked W um- bteath-lfssl-

.

"Isn't that enough?" he ritortcd.
"Well, whnt - It. .Martha? Dinner?
Well, If I haven't cheated Jou girls out
of your tea'"

"Tea;" sniff id Winnie disdainfully.
"Ho you know, dad, you're awfully mean
to Kit and me. If you'd take the trouble
you cotiid be more Interesting than any
book 1 eer lead."

"He doesn't believe hie" stor.es Would
liitere-- t vain young ladles," said Katli-
lyn gravely.

Her father eyed her -- harply. i if what
was she thinking? In those calm un-
wavering ceW of hers lie saw II qlli-tl- on

and he feaied In hN ,uil die might
Voice it. He could evade the Uet Otis
of the volatile Winnie, but there was no
getting by Kathlyu vvith evasions.

Frowning, he replaced the order In
the Nix, which In- pin any in a drawer.
It was all arrant lumsi n anyhow;
nothing could possibly happen- If there
did he Would ft el ieitmn Mint he n,
longer dwelt in a real workaday world.
The Idle whim of :i sndotk oid man.
nothing more than that,

is tin king ib ad""

"Dead' What make yon ask that,
Kit?"

"The past tense; you said he was,,
not Is."

"Yes, he's dead, and the news came
this morning. Hence the yarn.

"Will there be any danger in return-
ing?"

"My girl, whenever I pack my lug-
gage there Is danger. A cartridge may-stick-

,

a man may stumble, n man you
rely on may fall you. As for that,
there's alwayn danger. It's the penalty
of being alive."

On the way l the dining room Katli-
lyn thought deeply. Why hnd her
father asked them If they loved him?
Why did he speak or the Itlg Trek?
There win something more than this
glittering medal, something more than
this simple tale of bravery. What?
Well, If he declined to take her Into
his confidence he must have good rea-
son.

After dinner that night the Colonel
went the rounds, as was his habit
nightly, lly and by he returned to the
bungalow, but did not enter. He
tilled his cutty and walked to and fro
In the moonlight, with his head bent
and his hands clasped behind his baVk
Theiv was a restlessness In his stride
not unlike that of the captlvo beasts
in tho cagi-- near by. Occasionally he
paused at the clink clink of the ele-
phant Irons or at tho "whuff" as the
uneasy pachyderm poured dust on his
head.

Bah! It was madness. A parchment
In Hindustan, given Jestingly or Ironi-
cally by a humorous old chap In orders
and white linen and rhinoceros san-
dals A throne) I'shawl It
was bally nonsense. As If a white man
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could rule over a brown one by the
choice of the latter! And yet that man
I'mhalla's face, when lie had shown the
king the portraits of his two lovely
daughters!

He would send Ahmed. Ahmed knew
the business as well as he did. He
Would send his abdication to the coun-
cil, giving them the right to choose his
successor. He himself would remain
home with the girls. Then he gazed
Ui at the moon and smiled gilmly

"Hukum hal!" he murmured in Hin-
dustan, "it is the orders. I've simply
got to go. When I recall those rubles
and emeralds and pearls.
Well, It's not cupidity for myself. It's
for the girls, liesiiies there's the call,
the adventure. I've simply got to go.
I can't escape It. 1 must be always
on the go since she died."

A few days later he stood again be-
fore the desk In the living room. He
was dresed for travel, lie sal down
and penned a note. From the Ikix which
contained the order he extracted a large
envelope, heavily sc.tltd. This he bal-
anced In his hand for a moment,
frowned, laughed and swore softly. He
would abdicate, tun at a snug protlt.
Why not? He was an old fool.
Into a still larger envelope he put the
sealed envelope and tils own note, then
wrote upon It. He was blotting it as
Ins daughters entered.

"Come here, my pretty cubs." He
held out the , nvelope. "I want you.
Kit, to open this on December 31 at
midnight (ilrs ,kc mysteries, nnd If
you opened It any time but midnight It
wouldn't be mysterious. Indeed. I shall
ptolubly have you Isith on the arms of
my chair when you ok-i- i It."

"Is it about the medal?" demanded
Winnie.

T.y George. Kit, the child is begin-
ning to reason out things," he Jested.

Winnie laughed, mid so did Katlilyn.
but she did so because occultly she felt
that her father expected her to laugh.
She was positively urn imiiy sometimes
In tier perspicacity.
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The East Indian peered

A snarl came from the leopard and with a cry of terror Winnie

"on December 31 nt midnight," she
icpcat.cd. "All right, father. You must
write to us at least once every fort-
night."

"I'll cable from Singapore, from Cey-
lon, and write n long letter from Allaha.
Come on. We must be off. Ahmed Is
waiting."

Some hours later the two girls saw
the I'acillc Mail steamer move with cold
and Insolent majesty out towaid the
Golden Gate. Kathlyu ployed i other
uncommunicative on the way home.
December 31 kept running through her
mind. It held a portent of evil. She
knew something of the Orient, though
she had never visited India. Had her
father made an implacable t iiemy?
Was he going Into some unknown, un-
seen dani,er? December 31, at mid-
night' Could she hold her curiosity in
check thnt long?

Many of the days that followed
dragged, many Hew- - the Ilrst for
Kntlilyn, the last for Winnie, who now
had a beau, n young tic.vvspa- man
from San 1'rnniiMo, He came out regu-
larly every Saturday and tetuiueil at
night. Winnie became. If anything,
more. Highly than ever. Her father
never had young men about. The men
he generally gittheied round tils board
were old hunt) rs or sailors. Katlilyn
watched this building romance amus-
edly. The young man wns very nice. Uut
her thoughts wore always and eter-
nally with her father.

During the last week In December
there arrived at the r.ilnco Hotel In San
l'ranclsio an Hast Indian, tall, well
foi med, rather handsome. Kxcept for
his brown turban he would have passed
unnoticed, for Hindus and Japanese
and Chinamen and what nots from the
southern sens wete every day affairs.'

The brown tut ban, however, and an
enormous emerald on one of his lingers
produced an effect quite gratifying to
hlUi. Vanity in the Oriental Is never
conspicuous for Its absence. The

gave him scant attention though,
for tills was at a time when the tluek-wa- r

of Itntoda was unknown.
The stranger after two or three days

of idling asked the way to
the wild iiiitm.il fnt m of his old friend.
Col. Hare. It was easy enough to Hud.
At the ill ice inn In- w is treated with
tolerant coot, mpt Thee brown fellows
weD- - foievii coinnm and going to and
fio from tin- colonel's celebrated farm.

At . o'do. K In tiic afternoon of t

day of December this Hast Indian
petrol cautioii-l- y into the Trench win-

dow of the Hare bungalow. The picture
In- - saw tlu-i- rent a thrill Into hi heart.
She was as fair and beautiful as an
liourl of Sa'adl. She sat at a desk, hold-
ing ii long white envelope In her hand,
lly and by slit put It away and he was
pellicular to note tin- - drawer In which
she placed It.

That the dark haired girl at the tea
tabaret was equally charming did not
stir the watcher. Dark haired women
were plentiful in his native IjihI. Yon-

der was the girl of the photograph the
likeness of which had fired his heart for
many a day. With the patience of the
oriental lie stood In the shadow and
waited, Sooner or Inter they would leave

cautiously Into the window.
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the room, and sooner or later, with the
deftness of his breed, he would enter.
The leopard he had heard about was
nowhere to be seen.

"Winnie," said Katlilyn, "I dread It."
Winnie set down the teacup, her eyes

brimming.
"What can it all mean? Not a line

from father since Colombo, five months
gone."

"Do you think "
"No. no!" replied Kathlyu. hastily.

sometimes forgets. He may
In- - hunting miles from telegraph wires
and railroads; it Is only that he should
forget us so long. Who knows? He
may have dropped down Into ISornco.
He wanted some pythons, sn I heard him
say."

The elder sister did not care to Instil
Into the heart of her charge the fear
which was In her own.

"Who knows but there may be good
news In the envelope? Dad's always
doing something like til t. New Year's!"

Tile collie, released from the kitchen,
came bounding In. In his exuberance
he knocked over a cloisonne vase. Iloth
girls were glad to welcome this diver-
sion. They rose simultaneously and
caw chase. The dog headed for the out-
door studio, where they caught him ami
made believe they were punishing him

Quietly the watcher entered through
the window, alert and tense. He Hew te
the desk, found the envelope, steamed it
open at the kettle, extracted the scale
envelope nnd Col Hare's note. He smiled
as he read the latter and changed hlf
plans completely. He would not play
letscnger he would use a lure Instead

With his ear strained for sounds, he
wrote and substituted a note. This

of Sa'adl would not pause to note
the difference In writing, the vitalm-.--
of the subject would enchain her
thoughts. It was nil accomplished In
the space of a few minutes. Smiling, ho
passed out Into the fast settling twi-
light.

They were shipping a lion to San
Krnncl.-c-o. and the roaring and con-
fusion were all very satisfactory to the
trespasser.

Midnight. From afar came the mel-
low notes ,jf the bells In the ancient
Spanish mission, The old year was
dead, the new year was born, carrying
with It the unchanging sound of happi-
ness and misery or promises made and
pmmlses broken, of gootl and evil.

"The packet!" cried Winnie.
Katlilyn recognized In that call that

Winnie was only a child. All the re-
sponsibility lay upon her shoulders. She
lipped the cover from the packet and
read the note.

K.vritt.YN: If not heard from I'm hell
captive In Allaha Seahd doeuni, at ca-- i

save me Itiing It yuuist-l- to Allaha by
Ilrst stvann-- Father.

"I knew It," said Kathlyn calmly. Tho
fear In her heart had, as the brown
man had anticipated, blinded her to the
fact that this was not her father's char-
acteristic blunt scrawl.

"Oh, Kit, Kit!"
"Hush, Winnie! I must go and go

aione. Where's the evening paper? Ah,
there It Is. Let me see what boat leaves
San Francisco The Km-pre- ss

of India, ti A. M. I must make
that. Now you're ur father's daugh-
ter too. Winnie, You must stay be-
hind and be brave mid wait, I shall
conn- - back. 1 shall find father, If I
have to rouse all India. Now to pack."

When they arrived at the station tho
passenger train had Just drawn nut.
For a while Kathlyn felt beaten. She
would be compelled to wait another
week. Tt was disheartening.

"Why not try the freight then?" cried
Winnie.

"You little nngel! I never thought of
that!"

Hut the crew would not hear of it. It
was alMdutely ngalnm the company's
rules, Kathlyu could have cried.

"t lun't money, miss, It's the rules,"
said the conductor kindly. "I can't do
It "

Kntlilyn turned In despair toward tho
station. It was then she saw the boxed
lion on the platform. She returned to
the conductor of the freight.

"Whv Isn't that lion shipped?"
"We can't carry a lion without an at-

tendant, miss, Yimou lit to kuo that."
"Very wtll," replied Kntlilyn. She

smiled nt tin- - conductor conlldently.
"I'll travel as the lion's attendant. You
cortnlnly cannot object to that."

"I guess you've got me," admitted the
conductor. "Hut where the dickens will
we put tho cat? Kvery car Is closed nnd
locked, and there is not an empty."

"Vtiii can easily gel the lion In the
caboose. I'll see that he doesn't bother
any one "

"I, ions in the enboose Is a new one. on
me. Well, you know your dad's business
belter than I do, Look alive, boys, and
get that angora aboard. This Is Miss
Hare herself, and she'll take charge.

"Kit. Kit!"
"Winnie!"
"oh, I'll be brave, I've Just got to be.

Hut I've never been left alone before."
Tho two girls embraced and Winnie

went sobbing back to the maid who
waited on the platform.

What happened In that particular
enboose has long since been newspaper
history. The crew will go on telling It
till It becomes as fabulous as one of
SI n bad's yarns, How the lion escaped,
how the fearless young woman cap- -

turned and ran.

G rati
ttlred It alone, unaided, m.iv be f lru
in the libs of all metropolitan n ...

papers. Of the brown man who w ..

found hiding in the cent clo-- et of
caboose nothing wns said. Hut tlx
of him dismayed Kathlyn in i, ,n
could have done. Any dark sklum ,.f.
son was now a subtle menace. And
later she saw him peering Int i,
porthole of her stateroom disii.
c. me terror.

Who was this man?
CoiW'I'jht, VJ13, by lluruVI , ,rh

Clipater II. of "Tlie Adtnittirc i,f
Kathlyn" will appear in this seitinu (,f

The .Sun next Sunday.

01' Bill Herman Corrects H.

BILL SNYDER, who If r01-- '
father to all the nnlmals ')

tral l'ark. was recording 1.

ess In teaching Kat 'Km l'p K t it
leopard, to eat alphabet
betlcal order, having been
mane such a record for t' M .n-

chausen Zoological Society H
heard from his friei.d, fekr.v i

nnd historian, 01' Hill Hernii
Jersey, for some time. In fart
in their friendship had :

considerably by the Mors M- H
told of tho twelve sunk'-- - t!.
the loop and of the little tui
the blue eyes that crakd tl.
and sent the whole dozen s'm
an arrow through the trot --

In repenting this story to
hers of the .Munchausen Zo,,..j
eiety, Mr. Snyd-- had plainly in I

though not by direct asservai
disapproval of it. This puzzl-othe-

members not a little, im-a-

Mr. Herman's initiative con
the twelve snak- stemetl to fn
the requirements of the societv
a literary as vwll n statl-tic- al

point.
A" for questioning the verae

Mr. Herman but there Is no ik.suiting Mr. Herman or any otlur
bir of the society by conslderie
possibility, nay. Impossibility, her
Snyder would be the first to r--

Inasmuch, however, as Mr
did not se,. nt to explain his '

to Mr. Herman's narrative, t'
members of the society were

question him, and the who!,
was very much In the d. rk '
ernors of the society u t

whether the nanative shouM i

In the archives.
Po. in the midst of this ,i

situation, we find Mr. Snydu- -

his Central l'ark s.jdy. pa.tw
recording, step by step, his m.
teaching Kat 'Km l'p Kitty t.. .

phnhet soup In alphabetical oi l

Mr. Snyder had n ached that ..
Ing part of his article when '

of the dlfllculty Kitty hud
gulshlng between the M nnd t

how the Intelligent animal tin.)
came the dlfllculty. when th
the study opened and tli !)
Herman, haggard. It Is true. dl"
his hearty. Jovial self, but n
less Ol' Hill Herman.

Mr. Snyder's face was st i

was shocked at his friend's a:
"Come In." he said, not utili
Mr. Herman took a sent a I

In embarrassed fashion. Tb.
with an effort:

"Mr. Snyder, the last tinn I

I told you of some snakes t'
the loop over near Little Ib--

"I told you that those mh
each other's tails In their in
snapped themselves over tb.
a tree and completed a clrcl. ,

spinning around and of how
little snake cracked the whip

"Mr, Snyder, my conseu i.
bothering me. have r., in-

to you that I made some mi.--
The good hearted annual

Central l'ark seemed liiollith I

up his hand.
"You need say no more .t

fill, Hill," ho said gently.
"No, I want you to hear

Is Just busting," said Mr. I lei in
listen:

"When I told you about then
I told you that the limb oi
was ten feet above ground
wrong, Mr. Snyder, I wen;
measured it It was t.
Illi'lies,

"I told you that the smooth p
snakes wore on that brunch
a couple of Inches wide. 1 vv

It was two and three-fourt-

"I told you that that little --

light blue eyes. I got to t'
over and I should have s,i,.
eyes, 11111.

"And now I hope you'll
illscrepaiu-les.-

Mr. Snyder was silent.
spoke.

"Vou were talking about i

Hill," he said. "Just how
snake, now?"

"About a foot and
as near as I can c.--

wished I'd looked closer."
Mr. Snyder rose and gr.i

friend's hand.
"Darn your old hide, l'a

"I'm going to forgive you I

didn't mean to do wrong, bir
that what I want Is detai
Information and It iiuide
know that you weren't p"
all your facts when yon t i

..iJ
"Now let's forget it I'm g

you what I've written a'--

l'p Kitty."


